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game of cards or in the more ambitious sphere of the Stock
Exchange 5 but in spite of frequent financial reverses he rarely
gave way to depression, and, however often advantage was taken
of his credulity, his faith in his fellow men remained undimmed.
Wherever he went, he was greatly liked, for he had about him
a warm and genial humanity which was prepared to welcome
and to retain each new acquaintance as a friend.

Though he was in his own way a very distinct and far from
negligible personality, he was completely dominated in business
by his elder brother and in the home by his wife, submission to
whose rulings he was accustomed to teach to his more rebellious
children in the maxim : "If your mother says it is so, it is so,
even if it isn't so."

Though they were often a sore trial to him, he cared deeply
for his children and they as fully returned his affection, even if
their methods of showing it were at times obscure. Rows, inevit-
able in so large and high-spirited a family, came and went but
never lingered. His choleric outbursts were as short-lived as they
were violent 5 and, if he regarded corporal punishment as the
sole cure for all the transgressions of his sons, he had been brought
up in, an age and a school which was not given to sparing the
rod. Nor was provocation lacking and the occasions were frequent
when Mr. Isaacs, seizing a convenient horsewhip, would rush to
the attack upon Harry and Rufus for some more than normally
flagrant escapade. They, using their advantage of youth and
agility, would make a dash for the garden, whither their father
would pursue them with menacing gestures of the whip. If the
pursuit became too hot, over the wall the boys would vault into
their grandparents' adjoining garden. Their father, unable to
cope with this manoeuvre by like method, would be compelled to
hasten back into the house, out of his own front door, down the
steps, and up again into the next-door house. By the time he
reached the neighbouring garden his sons would be back in their
own domain, and so the operation would be repeated to and fro
until Mr. Isaacs' temper and breath were alike exhausted.

But he derived great satisfaction from the mere cracking of
the whip, the formidable sound of which would bring out Mrs.
Isaacs in immediate defence of her young, though they were in
little danger of physical hurt. For some reason she was wont
thinly to disguise her intercession on their behalf in the French
tongue, and her cries of "Assez, Joe I" would intensify the!
general uproar in which these scenes were enacted.

-"Such explosions on Mr. Isaacs' part were, however, short-
lived, . He never sulked or nagged.